
laid open all your viftories in S cotland : 

Your difcipline in war,wifedome in peace : 

Your bounty ,vertue,faire humilitie: 

Indeedeleft nothing fittingfor the purpofe 
Vntoucht,Or flcightly handled in difeourfe: 

And when mine oratorie grew to an end, 

1 bid them that did loue their countries good, 

Crie.God faue Richard, Englands royal 1 King. 

Gle, A, and did they fo i 
Hue, Nofo Godhclpcme, • 

But like dnmbeftatues or breathing dopes, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them, 

And askt the Maior what meant this wilfull filencc# 

His anfwcrc was,the people were not wont 
To be fpoke to,but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

Thus, faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe: 

When he had done, fome followers ofmine owne 
At the lower end of the hall.hurld vp their caps, 

And fome ten voices cried, God faue King Richard. 
Thankcs louing Citizens and friends, quoth I, 

This gcnerall applaufcand louing fhoute, 

Argues your wifedoroes and your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Gle. What tonglcflc blocks were they ,would they not, 
Hue. No by my troth my Lo: (fpeakc! 

Gle, Will not the Maior then, and his brethren come. 

Jy a GU. The Maior isherc at lr nd,andVntend fome feare, 
Be not fpoken withall.but with mightie fute: 

And lookeyouget a prater bookein your hand, 

And ftand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant: 

Be not eafic wonne to cur requeft: 

Play the maides part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo. Feare not me, if thou canft plcade at well for the*, 
/V* I can fay nay to tbc<?,fbr my fcllc, _ 


# 


of Richard the third. 


Mo doubt week hring.it to a hippie Hfiie. ' ' 

W.You fhal fee what .1 can do,get you vp to the leads.Aw 
NoW my Maior, I dance attendance here 9 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. Enter Catesfy, 
Here comes his feruant: how now Catesby what fates he,* 
C*t(f My Lord, he doth intreatc your grace 
To vifit him to morrow' or next day, 

He is within with two right rcueiend fathers, a 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fu;c would he be mouu, 
fo draw him from his holy cxercife. 

Buc. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againe, 

Tell him my fclfe,the Maior and Gttizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters ofgreat moment, 

No lefle importing then our generall good, , / 

Are come to haue fome conferee* with his grace. 

Qaef. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit, 

Sue, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward? 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed, 

But on his knees at meditation : • 


Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines s 
Notfleepingto ingrofle his idle body, . _ ' 

But praying to inrich his watchfull loulc. 

Happic were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the foueraigntie thereon, 

But litre I feare we fhall ncuer winne him to it. 

Mai. Marry God forbid’his grace lhould fay vs nay» 
Buc, Ifearehe will, how new Catesby, Ent, Cntef, 

Whitfaics your Lord? ■ ' , . 

C*tef. My L.hc wondersto what end,you haue aflcmblcd 
Such troupes.of Citizens to fpeakc withhim. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord die feare* you meanc no good to Uhfi 
Buc, Sotic J ammy noble Cpfeu fhould 
SufpcftmcthatlmcancodgOtidw.hini. .uotn .m:.:.-'; 

By hcauen I ct>m<“inpcife£t ioucto him, -lf° , 

And fo once more retutne and tell fiis grace: Em E ate ^‘ 



